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bb) I has been often and earneſtly deſired, by pious and devout 
derſons, to have our PSA LMO D enlarged, by joining with 
be Platms of Da vip, ſome other ſcriptural ſongs out of the 
New Teſtament, as well as the Old. The Church of Scotland 

: had this deſign in view, not long after the revolution ; and it 

1 Zo has been at different times under their deliberation, as appears 
107 ſeveral acts and recommendations of General Aſſembliies. 
4357 act of Aﬀembly 1742, a committee was appointed to collect 
I nd prepare tranſlations and paraphraſes of ſacred write, in verſe : 
5 tis committee having made no report, the Aſſembly 1744 re- 
4 k newed their appointment on them for this purpoſe, and added 
by : bme others to their number. In conſequence of theſe appoint- 


rents of the Aſlembly, letters were writ in the name of this 


ommitfee, to the ſeveral preſbyteries, deſiring them to ſend 
a materials they could furniſh for this pious deſign. Theſe 
bems which are now printed and tranſmitted to preſbyteries, by 
"a t of aſſembly, are partly collected from the pious and ingeni- 
65 ws Dr. WATTS and ſome cther writers, with tuch alterations 
vl 6 appeared to fit them more for the preſent purpole ; and partly 
barniſhed by miniſters of this church. The ule for which they 

vere intended, required ſimplieity and plalnneſs of compolition 
Fs ind ſtile. The committee Oo prepared them, chicfly 
ming at having the ſente of {cripture expreſſed in eaſy verſe 5 
WJ ic! as might be fitted to raiſe devotion, might be intelligible to 


The Gencral Allembly 1749, did, by their act, trantmit thoſe 
nations and paraphraſes to the committee, with in ſtructions 
conſider the amendments which have been of: +3 ku preſby- 
eries, 


to admit ſuch as thev 10a ige proper a! Imateri s, ande eauſe 


A 2 | Pein 


a, and might riſe above contempt from perſons of better taſte, 


print a new impreſſion of the collection ſo amended, in order 1 5 
its being again tranſmitted to preſbyteries; accordingly, the pry „ 
poſed amendments have been carefully conſidered and examindi 
by the committee, and many of them * into this de * 
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Tranſlations d Paraphraſes 
1 FROM 


SACRED SCRIPTURE 
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E LUKE. II. 815.) 


1 "wy HILE humble ſhepherds watch'd 
= their flocks 
in Bethleh'm's fields by night. 
An angel ſent from heav'n appear'd, 
and fill'd the fields with light. 
Fear nor, ſaid he, (for ſudden diead 
had ſeiz'd their troubled mind) 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
i to you and all mankind, 
1 To you in David's town this day 
£2 is born of David's line, 
1 The Saviour, who is Chriſt the Lord: 
and this ſhall be the ſign: 
The heav' nly babe you there ſhall find 
2 A; to human view diſplay'd, 
All meanly wrapt in ſwaddling bands, 
b and in a manger laid. 
5 Thus ſpake the ſeraph, and forthwith 
I appear'd a ſhining throng 
bf angels praiſing God, and thus 
addreſs'd their Joy ful ſong: 
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6 All glory be to God on high, 
and to the earth be peace ; 

Good will is ſhown by heav'n to men, 
and never more ſhall ceaſe. 


II. The ſong of Mary. 
LUKE I. 49—56. 


Y foul and ſpirit, filPd with joy, 
my God and Saviour praile ; 
Whoſe goodneſs did from poor eſtate 
his humble handmaid raiſe. 


2 Me bleſs'd of God, the God of pow'r, 
all ages ſhall confeſs; 


Whoſe name is holy, and whoſe love 
his ſaints ſhall ever bleſs, , 

3 Strength with his arm th' Almighty ſhew 
the proud he did confound : | 2 

He caſt the mighty from their ſeat ; 
the mcek and humble crown'd. 

4 The hungry with good things are fill'd, 
the rich with hunger pin'd: 

He ſent his ſervant Llfrael help, 
and call'd his love to mind : 


Which to our Father's ancient race 


kis oath did once inſure, 
To Abraham, and his choſen ſeed, 


for ever to endure. 


C33 
III. The fong of Simeon. 


L UKE II. 29—33. 


T OW let thy ſervant die in peace, 6 
5 from this vain world diſmiſt; 8 
ve ſeen thy great ſalvation, Lord; 1 
and haſten to my reſt. 

9 Thy long expected grace diſclos d 
before thy people's view, 

© Hath prov'd thy love was conſtant till, 
Wy and promiſes were true, 

355 This is the ſun whoſe chearing ray 4 
chrough gentile darkneſs ſpreads; 
purs glory round thy choſen race, 
and bleſſings on their heads. 


„ w. LUKE TV. 18, tg. = 


Ark, the glad ſound the Saviour comes | 
The Saviour promis'd long: 9 
et every heart a throne prepare, 7-2 

. Land every voice a ſong. 
On him, the ſpirit, largely ſhed, 


exerts its facred fire: 
iſdom and might, and zeal and love, 


his holy breaſt inſpire. 


He comes the pris'ners to relieve, 
in ſatan's bondage held: 
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The gates of braſs before him burſt, 


Ws 


the iron fetters yield. 1 
4 He comes, from thickeſt clouds of vice © 1 
to clear the darken'd mind : l 
And, from on high, a ſaving light 
to pour upon the blind. 
5 He comes, the broken hearts to bind, 
the bleeding ſouls to cure; 
And, with the treaſures of his grace, 
t'enrich the humble poor. 


6 His ſilver trumpets publiſh loud 
The jub'lee of the Lord: 
Our debts are all forgiv'n us now, 
our heritage reſtor'd. 
7 Our glad Hoſannahs, Prince of Peace 
thy welcome ſhall proclaim ; 
And heav'n's exalted arches ring 
with thy beloved name ! 


v. ISAIAH 13. 


45 


BH my ſeryant ! ſee him riſe, 
exalted in my might? 
Him have I choſen, and in him 

I place ſupreme delight. 


2 In rich effuſion on his ſoul, 
My ſpirit's pow'rs {hall flow ; 
He'll to the Gentiles, and the iſles, 
my truths and judgments ſhow. 


r 


tu) 


, Peaceful and calm ſhall be the words 
which trom his mouth proceed : 
© The ſmoaking flax he ſhall not quench, 
nor break the bruiſed reed. : 


Ihe feeble ſpark to flames he'll raiſe; 
the weak he'll not deſpiſe : 

judgment he ſha]l bring forth to truth, 
and make the fallen riſe. 

Fa 4 His heart ſhall not deipond nor fail, 
nor cught ſhall him diſmay; 

in judgment in the earth he ſet, 
and ifands own his ſway. 
6 He who ſpread forth the arch of heav'n, | 
and hung its orbs on high; | 
WA; ho form'd the earth ind ba ade his pow'r 

? 2 its tribes with breath fu PpIy ; 

5 l 77 Thus peaks the Lord; thee have 15 rais ; 

| my prophet thee inſtal; 

© In right I've call'd thee, and} in Weng th 

= il fuccour whom I call. 

5 X I with the lands eſtabliſh will 

a covenant with thee, 

5 To light the Gentiles and the blind, 


and ſet the pris'ners free. 


. 
* is oe 
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9 Iam the Lord: and by the name 
of great Jehovah known 


B 


E 

Idols ſhall not my gloryſhare, 
nor mount into my throne. 

10 Lo! former ſcenes, predicted once, 
confpicuous riſe to view; 

And future events thus foretold, 
{ſhall be accompliſh'd too. 


11 Sing to the Lord a new made ſong: 
let carth his praiſe reſound; 

Ye who upon the ocean dwell 
and fill the iſles around! 


12 Ye whoinhabit deſart-wilds, 
or peopl'd cities throng ; 

With humble Kedar's ſcarter'd tribes, 
the joyful notes prolong ! 


13 Let all combine with one accord, 
Jcnovah' s glories raiſe; 
Till, in earth's utmoſt bounds remote, 


the iflands found his praiſe! 
VI. ISATAS Lil. 


OW few receive with lively faith. 
the truths which we Impart : y 
How few have felt the pow'r divine 
reveal'd within their heart? 


2 The Saviour comes! no outward pomp 


beſpeaks the Saviour nizh : 
No earthly beauty ſhines in kim, 
19 draw the carnal eye. 
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3 3 As in dry ſoil, a tender plant 

* weak and neglected g grows; 

So, in this cold and barren world, 

Th” 

that ſacred root aroſe. 

4 Rejected and deſpis'd of men; 
behold a man of woe ! 

+ Grief was his cloſe companion ſtill, 

. thro' all his lite below: 

PZ Vet theſe were ours, theſe griefs he felt; 

= ours were the woes he bore: 

Pangs not his own, his ſpotleſs ſoul, 

with bitter anguiſh tore. 

6 We held him as accurſt by heav'n, 

nan outcall fr om his God; 


* beneath his father's rod. | 
: 1} That facred blood hath waſh'd our fouls 
= 

2 from ſin's polluted ſtain ; 

His ſtripes have heal'd us, and his death 
reviv'd cur ſouls again. 


0 The blind apoſtate race of men 
* like ſheep have gone aſtray; 
And the tranſgreſſions of us all 
: the Lord did on him lay. 
E Wrong'd and oppreſs'd, how meekly he, 
in patient ſilence ſtood; 


by Mute as the Feen narmleſs lamb, 


when brought to ſhed its blood: 
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E i 
10 Who can his generation tell? 
from priſon ſee him led, 
With impious ſhew of law condemn'd, 
and number'd with the dead. 


11 Laid low in duſt with ſinners he ; 
the rich a grave ſupply'd : 

Pure was his life, unitain'd by fin ; 
and as he liv'd, he died. 


12 Yet God again his head ſhall raiſe, 
tho? thus he brought him low : 


This ſacred of ring once complete, 
ſhall finiſh all his woe. 


13 For, faith the Lord, my pleaſure then 
ſhall proſper in his hand: 

His ſhall a numerous iſſue be, 
and ſtill his honours ſtand. 


14 His ſoul, rejoicing, ſhall behold 
the purchaſe of his pain : 

Ay thouſand guilty ſouls redeem'd, 
Hall bleſs Meſſiah's reign. 


5 He with the great ſhall ſhare the ſpoil, 
| 92 — ballle all his foes: 
Tho' rank'd with ſinners here he fe'll, 
a conqueror he roſe. 


16 He dy'd to bear the guilt of men ; 
that fin might be forgiv n: 
He lives to bleſs tnem, and defend, 

and plead their cauſe in heav'n. 


VL. PHILIP ac 


OU who the name of Jeſus bear, 
his holy footſteps trace : 
On his bright pattern form your mind, 
and be what Jeſus was. 


Who, tho' the form of God he bore, 
his nature tho” the ſame : 

4 or deem'd it robb'ry in himſelf 
3 to equal God ſupreme. 
W: That greatneſs he for us abas'd, 
| for us that glory veil'd. 

2 1 human likeneſs God did dwell, 
his majeſty conceal'd. 

E 3 Nor only man the God appears, 
but ſtoops a ſervant low ; 

f Pbmit to death, nay to the croſs, 
in all its ſhame and woe. 


Hence God with high reward hath crown'd 

\| this gen'rous love to men; 1 
Bupreme hath ſet him o'er his works, 

and highly rais'd his name: 


$. 
135 
"7p 
Fs 
7 
WT, d 
1 
3 
. 
3 
9 
2 
wo 7+ 
TEE 
1 
3 
7 2 
" 
* 
+ 


That at his name with ſacred awe, 
= cach humble knee ſhould bow, 

Ot hoſts immortal in the ſkies, 

and nations ſpread below. 
That pow'rs of hell before his feet 
might fall, and own his ſway : 

C 


1491 
Ang his Father's praiſe. each ton 
na, to his Cather 'S Praite, cach tongue . 
his boundicls rule diſplay. Y 3 
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VII. HE ⁵⁶ 15, 16, 

F S US the Son of Gods, who once 0 

I {for us his lite rolign 'd, 10 


Harh enter 'd ne AV . Our Qreat High- -prieſt, 5 
and never-dying friend. 5 


2 Thro' life, thro' death, "oY us to him 
with conſtancy adhere : 

Faith ſhall ſupply new ſtrength, and hope 
jhall banith every tear, 


For, not to human weakneſs, harſl 
is our high-prieſt above: 

\ith tenderneſs his heart o'erflows, 
his bowels melt with love. 


Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
no Edo ant teeble frame: 

tle knows what fore temptations are; 
tor he has felt the lame, | 


5 Bur fpotleſs, innocent and pure, 


the rent Redeemer ſtood: 1 
While fatan 's tery darts he bore, 

and did reliſt to blood. 7% 

He, in the days of feeble fleſh 

pour'd out his cries and tears; N 
And tho' cx:!ted, feels afreſh | * D. 


u hat everv member bears, 
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6 1 Is 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 4 
for ever on thy head. 

5 From every kindred, ev'ry tongue, 
nou brought thy choſen race : 
And diſtant lands and ifles haye telt : 
the riches of thy grace. | 

Thou haſt rede cem d us with thy blood; 17 J 


* 


haſt ſet the pris'ners free; 95 


* 


2 
1Tait made us kings and prieſts to God ; ®: » 
and we ſhall reign with thee. 5 


2 Hark! how ti adoring hoſts above 
with ſongs ſurround the throne ; * 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, | i 
Lut all their hearts are one. 


9 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, 
to be exaltcd thus ? 5 
Worthy the Lamb ! let us reply, 


for he was lain for us. 


10 Jeius is wolthy to receive 
honour and pow'r divine: 

And bleſlings more than we can give,, 
O! Lord be ever thine. 


11 Let all that dwell above the fkr, 
let air, and earth, and ſeas, 

Conſpire to lift thy glories high, 
and ſpeak thine endleſs praile ! 


12 The whole creation join ina one, 
to blets the ſacred name 


E 
Of him that fits upon the throne, 
and to adore the Lamb! 


X. The LORD: PRATER 
"IF MATT. VI. g—14. 


x 8 
;P Ather of all! we bow to thee, 
. who dwell'ſt in heav'n, ador'd; 


But preſent itil] through all thy works, 
5 the univerſal Lord. 

At hallowed be ny ſacred name, 

4 © "er all the natio 118 I N 9 ; 

E Adva nce the kingdom ot thy grace; 

BY and ict thy glory come. 


A grateful homage may we yield, 

: with hearts rc nian 'd to 1 

| And 2 as in heav' 8 thy Will ! 15 do: 18 
one earth ſo let it be. 


72 


| 1 
From day to day we humbly ow! 
the hand that feeds us ſtill: 
\ ? 


Lire us our bread ; and may we reſt 
= contented in thy will. 


3; Our fins and trolpaſles We Own 
O may they ve forgiv'n! 

f Trat mercy we to others ſhow, 

: we pray the like from heav'n. 


4 Ou life let Hill thy grace direct ; 
F trom Evil guard our way; 
Wo E? 3 


L 18 
And in temptarion's fatal path 
permit us not to itray. 
For thine the pow'r, the kingdom thine, 1 
ali glory due to thee : 


Thine from eternity they were; 1 7 
and thine ſhall ever be! 


0 
XI. 1 co ANIL 5 
1 all mens eloquence adorn'd | 8 


my ſwoet perſuading tongue; 1 
Tho' could ſpeak in higher ſtrains Be 
than ever angel ſung; 
Tho? prophecy my toul inſpir'd, 
and made all myſt 'ries plain: "wy 
Yer were J void ot chriſtian love, 
theſe gifts were all in vain. 
3 Nay, tho' my faith with boundleſs pow 
ev'n mountains could remove: 1 
{ {till am nothing, if Pm void 
of charity and love. 
4 Tho' with me goods the poor I fed; 
my body to the flame, 4 
In queit of martyrdom I gave: 
cy 11 this were all in vain. 
5 Love ſuffers long; love envies not; 
but love is ever kind : x 
She never boaſted of herſelf, 
nor proudly lifts the mind. 
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6 Love no 1 carriage ſhows, 
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{he bears no ſelſiſh view; 
But lays her own advantage by 
her neighbour's to purſue. 


Love harbours no ſuſpicious thought; 


18 pattent to the bad : 
Griev'd when ſhe hears of fins and crimes z 


and in the truth 1s glad, 


9 Love beareth much: much ſhe believes: 


ſhe hopes {till tor the belt : 


Love ſtill with meekneſs doth endure : 


tho' much with hardſhip prelt. 


J o Love ſtill thall hold an endleſs reign 


on earth and heav'n above, 


When tongues ſhall ceaſe and prophets fail, 


and ev'ry gift but love. 


110 Here all our gifts imperfect are: 


but better days draw nigh, 
When full perfection's reign ſhall come, 
and all theſe ſthaddows fly. 


II Like children here we ſpeak and think, 


whom childiſh toys amuſe: 


Our fouls, when they to manhood come, 


wilt {lizht their prefent views. 


12 Here, dark and dim, as thro' a vail, 


is God and truth beheld : 


Then ſhall we ſee as face to face, 


and God thall be unvail'd. 


E 298 J b 
13 Faith, hope and love, now-dwell on carth;, © B 
and earth by them is bleſt : I 
But faith and hope, muſt yield to love, 6 
of ev'ry grace the beſt. | 
14 Hope ſhall to full fruition riſe, 
and faith be fight above: 
Theſe are the means, but this the end: 
tor ſaints for ever love. 


XII. H E. B XII 1—1 Jo 85 
EH OL O, what witneſſes unſcen, 38 
encompaſs us around : | 
Men, once, like us, with ſuff ' ring try d, 1 
but now with glory crown'd. w_ 
2 Like them inſpir'd with patient heart, = 9 
your chriſtian race begin: | 
Be each incumbrance laid aide, NN 
and ev'ry fav'rite ſin. 

3 A hattern, nobler far than theirs, = BY 
demands our firit regard; | 
Jeſus, who leads us in cur faith, 11 
aud crowns it with reward. | 

4 To him, your glorious chief, look up, = q 7 


whom future joy could move | a 
To bear the crols, deſpiſe the ſhame, 8 


and now he reigns above. =_ 
5 It he the ſcorn of inners vile 1. 
with patience could ſuſtain, 1 


EE... 
Becomes it us, with hearts oppreſt, 
to murmur or complain ? 


6 Have you like him to blood, to death} 
with all temptations ſtrove ? 

And is the word divine forgot, 
which ſpeaks a father's love? 


7 My ſon faith he, with patient mind 

— endure the chaſt'ning rod: 

> Believe, when by affliction try'd, 

-* that thou art loy'd by God. 

8 His children thus, moſt dear to him, 

8 their heav'nly father trains, 

T hro' all the hard experience led 

> of ſorrows and of pains, 

9 Tis thus we know he owns us his, 
when we correction ſhare ; 

Nor wander, as a baitard racc, 
without our father's care. 


10 A father's voice, with rev'rence We 
on earth have often heard ; 


The father of our ſpirits, then, 
how much ſhould we regard ? 


11 Our fathers here, with erring hand, 

my ſometimes deal the rod: 

But heav'ns wiſe chaſtiſements are ſent, 

= to raiſe our ſouls to God. 

12 'Tho' harſh and grievous now they ſeem, 
and ſpread a field of woe : 


5 2 5 
, | . 5 
Jet, planted there, the peaceful fruits 
of righteouſneſs ſhall grow. 


13 Then let our hearts no more diſpond, 


our hands be weak no more : I 
Still truſt your heavenly father's love, 1 

and ſtill his ways adore. But 

| | a 

IL JOB #1. 21 

" = =: 

AKED as from the earth we came, Ane 

and enter'd life at firſt, = 


We to the earth return again, 
and mingle with our duſt. 

The dear delights we here enjoy, 
and fondly call our own, 

Are but fhort favours lent us now, 
to be repaid anon. 


PT Sid 
— 
EN. 


3 Tis Cod that lifts our comforts high, 
or ſinks them in the grave; , 

He gives and takes, (bleſt be his name) 

hc takes but what he gave. 


4 Peace, all our angry paſſions, then; 
let each rebellious ſigh 

Be ſilent at his ſov'rcign will, 
and every murmur die. 

5 If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
its praiſcs {hall be ſpread; 

And we'll adore the jultice too, 
that ſtrikes gur comforts dead. 
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XIV. JOHN XIV. 1—5. 


E not your hearts, with anxious thoughts, 
be troubled or diſmay'd: 


But truſt the providence divine, 


and truſt my gracious aid. | | 
21 to my father's houſe return: f 
there num'rous manſions ſtand : | 
And glory manifold abounds if 
- through all the happy land. | 2 1 
ZI If no ſuch happy land there were, ö 
the truth I'd have declar'd ; 1 
And not with vain deluſive hopes 1 
your caſy minds enſnar'd. 0 


4 Now, in your name, I go before, 
to take poſtefhon there: 

And, in the land of promis'd reſt; 

your manſion to prepare. 


But thence I ſhall return again, 
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and take you home with me : „ 

Then ſhall we meet, to part no more, 

and {till together be * | 
Thus, whether I am bound you know; | 

and I have ſhewn the road: | p 
Vor I'm the true and living way, _ 

that leads the foul to God. 


5 tC „ 
XV. JOHN XIV. 25-29, | 
You now muſt hear my voice no more 1 | N 


my father calls me home : 


But ſoon from heav'n the Holy Ghoſt, 
your comforter ſhall come. 


2 Him God the Father, in my name, 
will ſend your guide to be; 
| Reviving ev'ry ſacred truth 
that ye have have heard from me, 


5 Peace to your ſouls, I parting, give ; 
my peace to you bequeath : 
J brought the precious gift from heav'n, 
and ſeal it with my death. 


4 T give not like this world, whoſe hopes 
with yain pretence impole : 

Seek ye my peace, and truſt my words, 
and ye ſhall find repoſe. 


5 T know you're griev'd becauſe J ſaid, 
that you and I muſt part : | 
But when you hear I'm to return, 
how ſhall it chear your heart? 
6 If with a pure and grateful love, 
to me your boſoms glow, 
You'll ſhare my joy ſince I have ſaid 
I to my father go, 


E 
XVI. IS AIAH XL 27—3 5 


4 W HY pour'ſt thou forth thine anxious 
; 43 aring of relief; (plaint, 
if the Ld 0 eflook'd thy cauſe, 
and did not heed thy grief; 


+: Haſt thou forgot th? Almighty name 
that form'd the earth and fea ? 

4 And can an all- creating arm 

grow weary or decay? 4 


5 Supreme in wiſdom, as in pow To 
that rock of ages ſtands : 

1 Tho' him thou canſt not ſee, nor trace 
the working of his hands. 


5 He gives the conqueſt to the weak, 
ſupports the fainting heart; 
And courage in the evil hour 
his ſtrength'ning aids impart. 
5 Mere mortal pow'r ſhall fade and die, 
and youthful vigour ceaſe: 
Por they that wait upon the Lord 
| ſhall feel their ſtrength increaſe. 


5 0 They, with unwearied feet, ſhall tread 

- the path of life divine: 

They ſtill, with growing ardour, move; 
4 with growing brightneſs ſhine. 

On eagles wings they mount, they ſoar; 


their wings are faith and love: 
5 


2 
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Till, paſt the cloudy regions here, 
* © 3 

they riſe to hcay'n above. 


XVIL-1SATAH XEMX. 13—r7, 


W 1 nean BS, ſend forth your praiſing ſong, E 


1 th, raiſe th 7 Voice be OV 4 
Het 11955 and mountains join the hy mn 
» - J 
and joy thro? nature flow: 


2 Behold how gracious is our God ! 
with What comforting ſtrains 
Wo chears tho {ore} ws of our heart, 
nd bauiſlics cur pains! 
c caſe ye when when days of darkneſs fall, 
with troubled hearts to mourn: 
A; if the Lord could leave a faint 
forſalien or forlorn. 


* 


4 Can a fond mother cer forget 
the infant of her womb ? 

And 'mongſt a thoufand tender thoughts, 
her ſuckling have no room 


5 Yet, faith the Lord, ſhould nature change, 
n mothers monſters prove: 
Sion ſtill dwells upon the heart 
}f everlaſting love. 
6 Deep on the palms of both my hands 
I have engrav'd her name: 
My k bands ſhall raife her * 1 
aud build her broken fra: 
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1 By PETIA . 
4 448 makes the mountains tee] 
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XVIII. JOB IX. 1e. 


OW ſhould the ſons of Adams race 
be pure before their God? 
lt he contend in righteoufneſs, 
we fall beneath his rod. 


2 If he ſhould ſcan my words and thoughts, 
with ſtrict enquiring „„ 
9 I, for one of thouſand faul ts, 
the leaſt excuſe deviſe ? 
3 5 ong in his arm, his heart is wie ; 
at vain pr cfamers dare, 
A :nſt their maker“ s hand to riſe, 
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or "tempt th* unequal war 
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and tneir old feats forſake; 
The trembling earth deſerts her place, 
and all her pillars ſhake 
5 He bids the fun forbcar to r: 
th” *s edient fun forbears : | 
His hand with ſackloth ſpreads the ikties, 
4 ſeals up all the ſtars. 
6 He walks bon the raging ſea, 
flies on the ſtormy wind : 
There's none can trace his wond'rous way, 
or his dark fooiteps fad, 


D 2 
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XN. TIT UMA 9. 


ORD, we confeſs our num'rous faules 
how great our guilt has been 
Fooliſh and vain were all our thoughts, 
and all our lives were fin. 


2 Put, O my ſoul! for ever praiſe, 
ſor ever love his name; 
by Sa. 
Who turns thy feet from dang'rous ways 
of folly, ſin and ſhame. 


2 Tis not by works of righteouſneſs, 

Which we ourſelves have done; 

But we are ſav'd by ſov'reign grace, 
abounding thro' his Son. 

4 "iis from the mercy of our God, 
that all our hopes begin: 

Ilis mercy ſav'd our fouls from death, 

ang wath'd our fouls from ſin. 


Elis ſpirit thro? the Saviour ſhed, 
its ſacr ed ſire imparts; 
Retines our droſs; and love divine 
does kindle in our hearts. 


5 


© 6 a 


6 Thence, rais'd from death, we live a-n new 


and, juſtity'd by grace. 
We ſhall appear in glory too, 
and ſee our Father's face. 


7 Let all who hold this faith and hope, 
in holy deeds abonnd ; 
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Thus only faith is genuine prov'd, | 
by active virtue crown, i 
1 
T XX. JOHN III. 14-19 g 
I 4 0 hen the Hebrew prophet rais d ; 
the brazen ſerpeut high: : 
Thus wounded looked and d ware — 
the people ceas'd to die. | 
2 Look Ward in the dying hour, 
: e710 live, the Proſchet cries: 
So Chrilt performs a.nobler cure, 
E when faith lifts up her eyes. 
3 Hich on the croſs the Saviour hung; 
; high in the heav'ns he reigns: 
1cre ſinners, by th” cid ſerpeut ſtung, 
loox and forget their Pains . 
4 Such was the pity of our God 
mankind he lov'd ſo well; 
He {cnt his Son to bear our fins, 
: and ſave our ſouls from hell. 
4 5 Not to condemn the ſons of men 
the Son of God appear'd ; 
Dut chat falvation' s joyful found 
might irom his mouth, be he eard, 


5 Let ſinners 
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7 believe ON him and live; 
iel guide them in che paths of bliſs, 
: ] PCaccand pa anden 5 ive. 


E 
7 But vengeance juſt for ever lies 
on all the rebel race, 
3Yno God's eternal Son det ſpiſe, 
and fcorn his ofter'd grace. 


XXI. R OM. II. 


22. 


Ain are the hopes the ſons ↄf men 
on their own works have built; 
Their hearts by nature all unclean, 
aud all their actions guilt. 
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Let Jew and Gentile ſtop their oute 
without a murm'ring word, 

And the whole race of Adam ſtand 
gzuilty before the Lord. 


No hope can on the law be built 
of juſtifying grace: 

The lai that ſhows the ſinner's guilt, 
condemns him to his face. 

4 Jeſus, how glorious is thy grace! 
when in thy name we truſt ; 

Our faith receives a righteouſncis 85 
that makes the ſinner juſt. 95 


XAXIL RO I. 7, 2, 6. 
A ND ſhall we then go on to ſin 


becauſe thy grace abounds ? 
Or crucity the Lord again, 
and open all his wounds? 
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f 25 3 
2 - Great God | forbid the impious chought; 
nor let it e'er be ſaid, 


That we, whoſe {ins are crucify'd, 


ſhould raiſe them from the dead. 


3 Nay, now we will be ſlaves no more, 
ſince Chriſt hath made us free; 

Has nail'd our tyrants to his croſs 
and bought our liberty. 


XXIII. ROM. IL 4, 5. 


Nerateful ſinner ! whence this {cor 
of God's long- ſuff ring grace? 
And whence this madneſs, that inſults 
th' Almighty to his face? 


2 Is it becauſe his patience waits, 
and pitying bowels move, 

You multiply tranſgreſhons more, 
and ſpurn his richeſt Tove ? 


3 Doſt thou not know, ſelf-blinded man 
his goodneſs is deſign'd 

To move repentance in thy ſoul, 
and melt thy hardaed mind ? 


4 Is all the treaſur'd wrath ſo ſmall, 
you treaſure up ſtill more? 


_"Fho! not eternal rolling years 


can e*er exhauſt the ſtore. 


5 Swift doth the day of vengeance come, 
that muſt your ſentence ſea), 


. 32 
And righteous judgments, now unknowe, 
in awfail pomp reveal, | 
6 Alarm'd and melted at the thought, 
our conquer'd hearts would bow 
And to eſcape th' avenger then, 
embrace the Saviour now, 


XXIV. 200 . —22. 
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Green SR Yo uncut, it quickly fades; 
the wicked” S tate” 5 the FAS 


11 hour the fr. Sam 9 


2 Slight is his hope, cut off and broke; 
Or ii entire it riſe, 
Yct, as the ſpider's web, when try'd, 
it yieldeth, breaks aud flies. 
Fixr on his houſe he leans, his houſe 
and all its props decay; 
e holds it faſt, but faſter ſtill 
the tott'ring frame gives Way. 
4 Though, in his garden, to the ſun 
Uis bough is with verdure ſmile; 
Though, deeply fixt, his ſpreading roots 
unſhaken fand a While: h 


Yer, when from heav'n his ſentence lies, 
he's hurried from his place; 


Or its 
his face, 


It then denies him f 
nor Cwus it knew 


grows the ru{h without the mirc : 


'] 


1 


13 


E 


6 Lo, this the j Joy of wicked men, 
* ho heav'n's juſt laws deſpiſe ; 
They quickly fall, and in their room 
as quickly others riſe. 


7 But God his pow'r will, ior the juſt, 
with tender care employ ; 
He'll fill their mouth with ſongs of praiſe, 
and fill their hearts with joy. 


.. 25. 


Ehold the wretch, whoſe luſt and wine 
had waſted his eſtate; 
| He begs a ſhare among the ſwine, 
to taſte the huſks they eat. 


VI 


2 Whillt I with hunger die, he cries, 
By ſtarve | in foreign land; 

The meaneſt in my father's hk 
is fed with bounteous hand. 
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3 Til go, and with a mournful tongue, 

5 fall down before his face: 

F ather, I've finn'd *gainft heav'n and thee, 
nor can dcierve thy grace. 


4 He ſaid, and haſten'd to his home, 
| to ſeek his father's love : 
8 The father ſaw him from afar, 
| and all his bowels move. 
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5 He ran and fell upon his neck, 
embrac'd and kiſs'd his ſon; 


L 34a 1 
} _ 20 — . ? +15 
The grieving prodigal bewail'd 
the follies he had done. 


6 Bring forth the faireſt robe for him, 


the Joyful father ſaid ; 


To him, each mark of grace be ſhown, 


and cvery Dn paid, 


7 A day of feaſting I ordain ; 
let mil th ati 1; jo - 4b: 
My Son was dead 

was loſt, and now is found. 
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WH len at e our Lord 
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thy heavy 'nly trut bs conceal'd : 

MWhich yet 
thou plainly bat reveal d, 

2 Er'n © thou, Father 
thy wiſe decree to tan nd; 

Nor men, nor angels may prefume 
the reaſon to demand. 


ar d lives again; 


to weak and ſimple babes 


- 1 haſt orda 


15, ts the End 


ind 


4 All pow r my Father me hath giv'n : 


ior me he knows and loves: 


IIim none can Know, but they to whom 


the Son a Saviour proves. 
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i Come then, all "ROE lab'ring ſouls, 
: 2 ith guilt and fears oppreſt; 
Z faith your burdens on me call, 
and J will give cu reſt. 
6 Your Willing necks bend to my yoke 
and own my rizhrful ſway :. 
ii pattern learn to imitate, 
} and all my laws Obey. 


a meck and humble mind ; 

und thus your weary troubled hearts 
E thall reit and quiet find. 

Gentle and eaſy is my yoke ; 

my yoke the {inner frees : 

and the light burdens I impoſe, 

a heavicr load doth eaſe. 
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O! ye that thirſt, approach the ſpring 
4 of ever flowing bliſs : 

ee to the poor, life's water flow, 

aud bought without a price. 


hy bargain ye for carthly goods, 
where fruitleſs is the coſt ? 

1 vanity ye waſte your aays, 
and all your labour's oſt : 


To me incline your willing ear, 
{0 ſhall your ſouls be bleſt; 


Learn from your meck and humble Lord, 


* 


| Þ 36 
And fed with truth, and real good, 


attain their native reſt. 


4 Hear ye and live forevermore ! 
my mercy ſhall renew 

The hope that gladens David's heart, 
in covenant with you, 


s Him for my witneſs, have I rais'd, 
your leader and your chief: 

The nations he ſhall call. and they 
be bleſt in his belief. 


6 Behold, great prophet ! lands unknown, 
and lands that knew not thee, 

Shall haſten to thy call ; and God 
in thee exalted be, 


7 Seek ye the Lord, whilſt yet his car 
is open to your call ; 

Whilſt offer'd mercy yet is ncar, 
before his footſtool fall. 


8 Now let the ſons of vice - + 5 
from ſin the ſinner ceaſe; 

To God returning, they ſhall meet 
their God's returning grace. 


9 He pardons with o'erflowing love; 
for, hear the voice divine: 
My nature, as tis not like yours, 
ſo nor my ways as thine. 


10 But far as heav'n's reſplendent orbs 
beyond earth's ſpot extend: 
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+ So far my nature, thoughts and ways, 
| your ways and thoughts tranſcend. 


\ 11 For as the rains from heay'n diſtill, 
nor thither tend again; p 
But ſwell the earth with fruitful juice, | 
and all its tribes ſuſtain, 9 


12 So not a word that flows from me 
ſhall ineffectuall fall; 
hut univerſal nature prove 
obſequious to my call. | 


* 12 With joy and peace, ſhall then be led 

the glad converted lands ; 

The mountains then ſhall ſeem to ſins, 
the trees to clap their hands. 


14 For briers then, and thorny wilds, 
thall firs and myrtles ſpring ; 

Thus ſhall it ever laſte; and all 
to God {ſhall praiſes ſing. 


E. XXVIILESAIAHIEL 24 


3 F latter days, the mount of God, 

his ſacred houſe ſhall riſe 

Above the mountains and the hills, 
and ſtrike the wond'ring eyes. 


n #342» 
* wy a OD Hh) 
tos Ig a $2 
52 2 


2 To this the joyful nations round, 
all tribes and tongues, ſhall flow]; 
Up to the houſe of God, they'll ſay, 
' to Jacob's God, we'll go, 

| gd 


A 


33 J 
3 To us he'll point the ways of truth; 
the facred path we'll tread ; 
From Salem, and from Zion al, 
his law ſhall then proceed. 


4 Among the nations and the iſles, 
as judge ſupreme he'll fit : 
And, vciied with unbounded pow'r, 
will puniſh or acquit. 


No ſtrife {hal rage, nor angry feuds, 
diſturb theſe peaceful years ; 


To plowtharcs then the, ' beat their ſwords, 


to pruning hooks, their ſpears, 


6 Then nation ſhan't *eainſt nation riſe, 


and flaughter'd hoſts deplore : 
They'll lay the uſeleſs trumpet by, 
and ſtudy war no more, 


7 O! come ye, then, of Jacob's houſe, 


our hearts now let us join; 
And, walking in the light ofGod, 
with holy beauties ſhine. 


XXIX. IS A TA H XXVI. 16 


© lad honourable is the place, 


where we adoring ſtand ; 
Jion, the glory of the earth, 
and beauty of the land! 


2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 
the city where we dwell : 


f . 39 J 
4 'T he walls of ſtrong ſalvation made, 
* defy th' aſſaults of hell. 


3 Lift up the everlaſting gates ! 
the doors wide open fling ! 

1 Enter, ye nations, that obey 

the ſtatutes of our King. 


4 Here ſhall you taſte unmingled joys, 
f and live in perfect peace; 
7 You that have known Jehovah's name, 
and truſted in his grace. 


2 5 Truſt in the Lord, forever truſt, 
and baniſh all your fears; 


Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 
&- cternal as his years. 

( 6 What tho” the rebels dwell on high, 
his arm ſhall 3 them low: 

17 

& Low as the caverns of the grave. 
their lofty heads mall bow. 

IT On Babylon our feet ſhall tread, 

* | 

in that rqoicing hour: 

P 


The ruins of her walls thall ſpread 
a pavement for the poor, 


XXX. 1 JOHN III. 1—- 


5 the Father hath beltow'd 
I Ou us, the finful ſons of mer 
3 to call us ſons. of, God ! 

2 


4 
4 ? 


EHOTLD th' amazing height of love 


E % 1 
Coneeal'd as yet this honour lies, 
by this dark world unknow'n ; 
So the world knew not when he came, 
God's everlaſting Son, 


2 High is the character we bear; 
but higher we ſhall riſe; 
Tho' what we'll be, in future worlds, 
is hid from mortal eyes. 
4 But this we know, when he, whom now | 
fea n veils from mortal eyes, 8 
Shall in his Father's glory come, | 
and call the dead to riſe ; 70 
5 At that bleſt day, we ſhall transform'd | 
into his likeneſs be; | 
Becauſe our raptur'd fouls ſhall then 
unveil'd their Saviour fee, 


My | 7 


6 A hope ſo great, and ſo divine, 2 
may trials well endure : 
Refine the ſoul from ſenſe and ſin, EVN 
as Chriſt himſelf is pure. ; 
XXXI. HA B. I. 17,18. 
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HAT tho? no flow'rs the fig tree dothgy 
tho? vines their fruit deny : 

The labours of the olive fail, 
and fields no meat ſupply ! | 
2 Tho” from the fold, with fad ſurprize, 1 
my flocks cut oft 1 lee; : | 


BT 
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>[ «82-71 
Tho' famine pines in empty ſtalls, 
where cattle us'd to be ; 
3 Yet in the Lord will I be glad, 
and glory in his love: | 
In him I'll 3 joy, who will the God 
of my falvation prove. 


4 God is the treaſure of my ſoul, 
4 ſource of ſacred joy, 
Which no afflictions can controul, 


nor death itſelf deſtroy. 
I. 2 FI 
1 not aſham'd to own my Lord, 


or to defend his cauſe ; 
A SS | 
Maintain the glory of his croſs, 
and honour all his laws. 
Jeſus, my God ! I know his name, 
his name is all my truit : 
Nor will he put my ſoul to ſhame, 
nor let my hope be loſt. 


3 Firm, as his throne, his promiſe. ſtands ; ; 
” and he can well ſecure 


- Whar I've committed to his hands, 


"till the deciſive hour, 
4 Then will he own my worthleſs name 
before his Father's face; 
And in the New Jeruſalem 
appoint my ſoul a place. 
E 3 


c 42 J 
EXXHI. 2 TI M. IV. 6, 7,8, and 18. 


M* race is run; my warfare's o'er; 
the ſolemn hour is nigh, 
When offer'd up to God, my ſoul 

ſhall wing its flight on high. 


2 With heav'nly weapons J hare fought 
the battles of the Lord ; 

Finiſh'd my courſe, and kept the faith, 
and wait the ſure reward. 


3 God hath laid up in heav'n for me, 
a crown, which cannot fade ; 

The righteous judge, at that great day, 
{hall place it on my head. 


4 Nor hath the king of grace decreed 
this prize for me alone ; 

But all that love, and long to ſee, 
th' appearance of the Son. 


5 Jeſus, the Lord, ſhall guard my ſteps 
from ev'ry ill deſign; 

And to his heav'nly Kingdom ſafe 
preſerve this ſoul of mine. 


6 God is my everlaſting aid; 
and hell ſhall rage in vain: 

To him be higheſt glory paid, 
and endleſs praiſe, Au EN. 
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XXXIV. H E B. XIII. 20, 21; 


5 of peace, and God of love! 
we own thy pow'r to fave, 
By which our mighty ſhepherd roſe 


victorious o'er the grave. 
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2 Him from the dead thou brought'ſt again 
when by his ſacred blood, 

Confirm'd and ſeal'd for evermore, 
th* eternal cov'nant ſtood, 


3 O! may the ſpirit ſeal our ſouls, 
and mould them to thy will ; 
That our weak hearts no more may ſtray; 
but keep thy precepts ſtill. 
4 Work in us all thy holy will, 
to man by Jeſus ſhown : 
Till we, through him, improving ſtill, 
at laſt approach thy throne, 


XXXV. ROM. VIII. 31, to the End. 


OW let our fouls aſcend above 

the fears of guilt and woe : 
od is for us our friend declar'd ; 

| who then can be our foe ? 
2 He who his Son, moſt dear and lov'd, 
- for us gave up to die; 
Will he withhold a leſſer gift, 

or ought that's good deny? 


3 Behold all bleſſings feal'd in this 
the higheſt pledge of love ! 7 


All grace and peace on earth below, 
and endleſs life above ! 


4 Who now ſhall dare to charge with guilt 
whom God hath juſtify'd 2? 

Or who is he that ſhall condemn, 

* fince Chriſt the Saviour dy'd ? 

5 He died, — but he is ris'n again, 
triumphant from the grave; 4 

And pleads for us at God's right hand, 2 
omnipotent to ſave. 

6 Then, who can e'er divide us moro 
from Chriſt, and love divine? 

Or what diſſolve the facred band, 
that joins our ſouls to him? 


7 Let troubles riſe, and dangers roar; 
and days of darkneſs fall: 5 
Through him all terrors we'll defy, 
and more than conquer all. 
8 Nor death, nor life, nor heav'n, nor hell, 
nor timc's deſtroying ſway, 
Can e'er efface us from his heart, 
or make his love decay, 
9 Each future period this will blefs, 
a2 it has bleſs'd the palt ; 
He lov'd us from the firit of time, 
and loves us to the lalt. 
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XXXVI. PRO V. VIII. 1,22——36 


Q Hall heav'nly wiſdom cry aloud, 
and not her ſpeech be heard ? 


The voice of God's eternal word, 
deſerves it no regard? 


2 J was th' Almighty's chief delight, 
his everlaſting Son: 
Beſore the firſt of all his works, 


creation, was begun. 


Before the ſkies and flying clouds, 
before the ſolid land; 
Before the fields, befave the fa 


I dwelt at his right-hand. 


4 When he adorn'd the arch of heav'n, 
and built it, I was there; 


To order when the ſun ſhould riſe, 


and martha] cvery ſtar, 


5 When ocean's bed he meaſur'd out, 
and ſpread the flowing deep ; 

J gave the flood a firm decree, 
in its own bounds to keep. 


6 When hung amidſt the empty ſpace, 
the earth was balanc'd well; 

With joy I ſaw the manſion where 
the ſons of men ſhould dwell. 


7 My thoughts, from everlaſting days, 


on their ſalvation ran; 
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Per fin was known, or Adam's duſt, 
Was faſhion'd into man 


8 Now therfore, hearken to my words, 
ye children and be wiſe: 

Happy the man that keeps my ways; 
the man that ſhuns them, dies. 


9 *Tis I that point the path of life, 
and give the beſt reward ; 
Life ſhall be his that follows me, 
and favour from the Lord. 


10 Surely they to themſelves are foes, 
who 'gainſt my word rebel: 

And they who my initructions hate, 
do court the road to hell. 


XXXVII. GENE L 


OW let the ſpacious world ariſe, 
ſaid the creator Lord: 
At once th' obedient earth and ſkies 
roſe at his ſoy'reign word. 
2 Dark was the deep, the waters lay 
confus'd, and drown'd the land : 
He call'd the light : the new-born day 
attends on his command. 


3 He bids the clouds aſcend on high : 
the clouds aſcend, and bear 

A wat'ry treaſure to the Iky, 
and float on ſof ter air. 


* 


| C43 
4 The liquid element be low | 
> was gather'd by his hand : i 
= The rolling ſeas together flow, 
and jener the ſolid land, 


With herbs and plants (a low'ry birth) 
the naked globe he crown'd, 

E'er there was rain to bleſs the earth, 
or ſun to warm the ground. 

1 7 Then he adorn'd the upper ſkies; 
® behold the ſun appears; 

1 The moon and ſtars in order riſe, 

co mark out months and years. 

97 Out of the deep, th' Almighty King 
did vital beings frame; 

And painted fowls of ey'ry wing 

and fiſh of ev'ry name. 


He gave the lion, and the worm, 4 
at once their wondrous birth: 1 
And gazing beaſts of various form, 

* rolefrom the ras, earth. 
Then, chief o'er all his works below, 
at laſt was Adam made: 

= His maker's image bleſs'd his ſoul, 
and glory crown'd his head. 

+ 10 Thus, glorious ; in the maker's eye, 
the young creation ſtood : 

le ſaw the building from on high, 
is word pronounc'd it good, 


E 3 


XXXVIII. REVEL. XXI. 1-9). 
O! what a glorious ſight appears " 

to our believing eyes! 110 

The earth and feas are paſt away = 
and the old rolling ſkies. 1 


2 From heav'n the new Jerus'lem comes, 
all worthy of its Lord ; 
See all things now at laſt renew'd, 
and paradiſe reſtor'd. 


3 Attending angels ſhout for joy, 
and the bright armies ſing, 
Mortals ! behold the ſacred ſeat 


of your deſcending King. 


4 The God of glory, down to men, 
removes his bleſs'd abode : 

He dwells with men ; his people they, 
and he his people's God. 

5 His gracious hands ſhall wipe the tears, 
from ev'ry weeping eye; : 

All pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears, 
and death itſelf ſhall die. * 


6 Behold, I change all human things 
thus ſpeaks th' eternal One; 

The world ſhall vaniſh from its place, ; 
and time ſhall ceaſe to run. 1 

I am the firſt, and J the laſt i 

thro' endleſs years the ſame; 


. 

* 
2 1 q 
$4 

158 
2 

Wy 

* 


. kW; 1 
7 AM, is my memorial ſtill, 
and my eternal name. 
Such favours as a God can give, 
m royal grace beſtows 
Ho! ye that thirſt, come taſte the ſtream 
where life and pleaſure flows. 


9 The ſaint that triumphs o'er his fins, 
> TIT own him for a fon: 

The whole creation ſhall reward 
the conqueſts he has won. 


10 But bloody hands, and hearts unclean, 
I and all the lying race ; 

> The faithleſs and the ſcofling crew, 
that ſpurn at offer'd grace: 


11 They ſhall be taken from my fight, 
: bound faſt in iron chains : 
1 And headlong plung'd into the lake 
: where tire and darkneſs reigns. 


120 may J ſtand before the lamb, 

> when earth and ſeas are fled ! 

And hear the judge pronounce my name, 
with bleſſings on my head. 


13 How long, dear Saviour, O! how long 
ſhall this bright hour delay! 
Fly ſwifter round, ye wheels of time, 
and bring the promis'd day. 
F 


E 


XXXI 


OW 21 and peaceful is the grave! 
that ſilent bed, how bleſt ! 
The wicked there from troubling ceaſe, 
and there the weary reſt. 
2 There the free'd pris'ner groans no more 
beneath life's galling load; 
NMute is th' oppreflor's cruel voice, 
and broke the tyrant's rod. 
3 There flaves and maſters equal lie, 
and ſhare the ſame repoſe; { 
The ſmall and great are there: and friends 
now mingle with their foes. T 


XL. I. PE T. I. z—5 


LESS'D be the everlaſting God, 
the Father of our Lord: 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd : 
his majeſty ador'd, 
When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 
and call'd him to the ſky, 
He gave our fouls a lively hope 
that they ſhould never die. 
2 What tho” our inbred ſins require 
our fleſh to ſee the duſt; 
Yet as the Lord our 8 roſe, 
ſo all his followers muſt. 


** 


1 

4 There's an inheritance 2 
reſery'd againſt that day; 

Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd, 
and cannot waſte away. 


5 Saints by the pow'r of God, are kept 


"till the ſalvation come: | 1 

q We walk by faith, as ſtrangers here, 9 
- : *till Chriſt ſhall call us home. | 9 
i XLE CUM AV. 52, to the end, 4 
4 WW Hen the laſt trumpet's awful voice ; 
4 this rending earth ſhull ſhake : 1 
3 . The op'ning graves ſhall yicld their charge, q 
and duſt to like awake. [ 
2 Theſe bodies, then, ſo corrupt, now 1 


Mortal they fell, bur riſe to live | 
1 3 Behold, what heav'nly prophets ſung, 


& That death ſhould yield its ancient reign, 


{hall incorr upted riſe: 


immortal in the 1kies. 


is now at laſt fulfill'd; 


and quit the vanquiſh'd field. 
4 Let faith exalt her joyful voice, i 
and thus begin to fing : 1 
O grave! where be thy triump phs now? ö 
and where, O death ! thy tins 7 


5 Thy ſting was ſin, and conſcious guilt; 
tas this that arm'd thy dart; 


F 2 


— 52 J 
The law gave that its ſtrength and force 
to pierce the ſinner's heart. 


5 But God, whoſe name be ever bleſt, 5 
diſarms that foe we dread; 

And makes us conq'rors when we dic, 
T'hro* Chriſt our living head. 3 

7 Then fix'd and conſtant be your hearts, 
and in his grace abound ; q. 

Thro' him, your labour's not invain, 
With ſuch an ifiuc crown'd. 


XLII. 2 COR rer. 


8 OON thall this earthly frame diſfolv'd, 
in death and ruins ly! 
But better manſions wait our ſoul, 


prepar'd above the ſky. + 

2 An houſe eternal, built by God, F - 
ſhall clothe a purer miad 5 
When once theſe priſon walls ſhall fall, $ 

in which 'tis now confin'd. . 1 


3 Hence, burthen'd with this load of clay, W c 
our weary'd ſpirits groan ; : 
„Till death's kind hand ſhall ſet them free, | * 

and God ſhall bring them home. 2 
4 Not that we wiſh the ſoul uncloth'd, 
might from his body fly; 
But animate a purer frame; 
with life that cannot dic, 
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Nt U 53 J 
q Such are the hopes that wait the at: 
ST theſe hopes their God hath given : 


8 His ſpirit is the earneſt now, 
. and ſeals their ſouls for heaven. 


6 We walk by faith of joys to come, 
faith lives upon his word: 
But, while this body is our home, 
„ we mourn an abſent Lord. 
7 What faith rejoices to belicte, 
= we long and pant to fee : 
Ne ſ vou 1d be abſent from the fleſh :* 
ad preſent, Lord! with thee. 
3 Bat ſtill, or here, or going hence, 

to this our labours tend; 


VCF : 
WB That, in his ſervice ſpent, our life 
may in his favour end. 
5 For, lo! before De Jon, as judge, 


ar aſſembbd world ſhall ſtand, 

To take the puniſſuncut or prize, 
from. his impartial hand. 

10 Impartial retributions then 
our diff'rent lives await ; 

Our preſent actions, good or bad, 
ſhali fia our future fate. 


XIIII. REV. VII. 1317: 


Hele glorious minde, how bright the ey 
whenee all their white array (Hine? 
9 -, 


-- 


Tt 
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How came they to the happy ſeats . 
of everlaſting day? 4 

2 Lo] theſe are they, to endleſs joy, 1 
from ſuff' rings great who came, 1 


And waſh'd their raiment white in blood, 
the blood of Chriſt the Lamb. 


3 Now they approach a holy God, 
and bow before his throne; 

With hearts enlarg'd to ſerve him ſtill, 
and make his glory known. 


4 His preſence fills each heart with Joy, 
tunes ev'ry mouth to ſing: 

By day, by night, the bleſt abodes 
with glad Hoſanna's ring. 

5 Hunger and thirſt are felt no more, 
nor ſuns with ſcorching ray : 

God is their ſun, whoſe chearing beams 
dittuſe eternal day. 


6 The Lamb ſhall lead his heav'nly flock, | 
where living fountains riſe; 

And love divine ſhall wipe away 
the forrows of their eyes. 


XLIV. GEN. XXVIII. 20, 21, 22. 
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God of Bethel, by whoſe hand 
() thine Iſrael ſtill is ted ? 
Who through this weary pilgrimage, 
haſt all our fathers led, 
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2 To thee our humble vows we raiſe; 


to thee addreſs our pray'r: 
And in thy kind and faithful breaſt, : 


depoſite all our care. 


3 If thou, thro' each perplexing pathy 
wilt be our conſtant guide ; 


If thou wilt daily bread ſupply, 


and raiment wilt provide: 


4 If thou wilt ſpread thy wings around; 


"till theſe our wand'rings ceale : 
And, at our father's lov'd abode, 
our ſouls arrive in peace: 
5 To thee, as to our cov'nant God, 
we'll our whole ſelves reſign ; 
And count that not our tenth alone, 
but all we have is thine, 


XLY. REV, I. 5 


O him that lov'd the fouls of men 
and waſh'd us in his blood : 
To royal honours rais'd our head. 


and made us prieſts to God. 


2 To him, let every tongue be praiſe, 


and ev'ry heart be love! 
All grateful honours paid on earth, 
and nobler ſongs above 


Behold ! on flying clouds he comes, 
his ſaints ſhall bleſs the day ; 
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. Whilft they that pierc'd him, ſadly mourn 4 
TRY. anguiſh and diſmay > 
4 I am the firſt, and I the laſt ; 
time centers all in me: 4 
"Th? Almighty God, who was and is, 5 
and evermore ſhall be! * 
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CL '1 
A Morning Song. 


1 more, my Soul, the riſing day 
Salutes thy Waking Eyes; 

Once more. my Voice, thy Tribute pay 

To him that rolls the Skies. 


2 Night unto Night his Name repeatz, 
| The Day renews the Sound, 

Wide as the Heav'n on which he fits, 
To turn the Seaſons round. 


3 *Tis he ſupports my mortal Frame, 
My Tongue ſhall ſpeak his Praiſe; 

My Sins would rouze his Wrath to Flame, 
And yet his Wrath delays, 


4 On a poor Worm thy Pow'r might tread, 


And I could ne'er withſtand: 
Thy Juſtice might have cruſh'd me dead, 
But Mercy held thine Hand. 


5 A thouſand wretched Souls are fled 
Since the laſt fetting Sun, 

And yet thou lenothne! t out my thread, 
And yet my Moments run.) 


6 Dear God, let all my Hours be thine, 
Whilſt T enjoy the Light; 

Then ſhall my Day in Sales decline, 
And bring a pleaſant Night. 


E 
An Evening Song. 


Read Sovereign, let my Evening Dong 
1 Like holy Incenſe riſe; 

Aſliſt the Offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty Skies 


2 Tho all the Dangers of the Day 
thy hand was ſtil my Guard.) 

And {till to drive my Wants away 
= thy Mercy ſtood prepar'd.) 

3 Perpetual Bleflings from above 
© Incompaſs me around, 

But O how few Returns of Love 
Hath my Creator found! 


„ 4 What have I done for him that dy'd 
| To ſave my wretched Soul? 
\ © How are my tollies multiply'd, 


Faſt as my Minutes roll ! 


5 Lord, with this guilty Heart of mine 
EF To thy dear Croſs I flee, 
Ind to thy Grace my Soul reſign, 

To be renew'd by Thee. 


] 56 Sprinkled afreſh with pard'ning Blood 
I lay me down to reſt. 
As in th' Embraces of my God, 

Or on my Saviour's Breaſt. 


4 $##-9 
A Morning Song, 


ON more, my Soul, the riſing day - 
Salutes thy waking Eyes; 145 1 

Once more. my Voice, thy Tribute pay A. 

Jo him that rolls the Skies. | I 

2 Night unto Night his Name repeats, , 

The Day renews the Sound, 


Wide as "94 Heav'n on which he fits, I A; 
To turn the Seaſons round. 3 


2 *Tis he ſupports my mortal Frame, 
My Tongue ſhall ſpeak his Praiſe ; 

My Sins would rouze his Wrath to Flame, 
And yet his Wrath delays, 


4 On a poor Worm thy Pow'r might tread, 
And I could ne'er withſtand: 

Thy Juſtice might have cruſh'd me dead, 
But Mercy held thine Hand. 


5 A thouſand wretched Souls are fled WW. - 
Since the laſt fetting Sun, V i 
And yet thou lenothneft out my thread, An 
And yet my Moments run.) ax 


6 Dear God, let all my Hours be thine, 6 0 


Whilſt IJ enjoy the Light; | | | 
Then ſhall my Day in Smiles decline, As 
And bring a pleaſant Night. 6 


1 
An Evening Song. 


Read Sovereign, let my Evening Song 
Like holy Incenſe riſe; 

F Alli the Offerings of my tongue. 

To reach the lofty Skies 


2 Tho all the Dangers of the Day 


thy hand was fill my Guard.) 


| And ſtill to drive my Wants away 
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| ; thy Mercy ſtood prepar'd.) 
. Perpetual Bleſſings from above 


Incompaſs me around, 


But O how few Returns of Love 


Hath my Creator found! 


What have J done for him that dy'd 


To fave my wretched Soul? 
How are my follies multiply'd, 


> Faſt as my Minutes roll! 


1. 8 


5 Lord, with this guilty Heart of mine 
E To thy dear Croſs I flee, 
And to thy Grace my Soul reſign, 


4 To be renew'd by Thee. 
6 Sprinkled afreſh with pard'ning Blood 


J lay me down to reſt. 
As in th' Embraces of my God, 
Or on my Sayviour's Breaſt. 


Eo J 
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H 9-2 with a chearful Sound, 
'To God's npholding Hand ; 
Ten thouſand Snares attend us round, 

And yet ſecure we ſtand, 


2 'That was a moſt amazing power 
That rais'd us with a Word, 
And every Day amd ev'ry Hour 

We lean upon the Lord. 


3 The Evening reſts our weary Head, 
And Angels guard the room ; 

We wake, and we admire the Bed 

That was not made our Tomb. 


The riſing Morning can't aſſure 
That we ſhall end the Day; 

For Death ſtands ready at the Door 
To ſeize our lives away. 


5 Our Breath is forfeited by Sin 
To God's revenging Law : 
We. own thy Grace, Immortal King,” | 
In ev'ry Gaſp we draw. | 


6 God is our Sun, whole daily Light 

Our Joy and Safety brings; 5 

Our feeble Fleſh lies ſafe at Night 
Beneath his ſhady Wings. 


* Theſe three laſt are added from Dr. WAT 
Hymns, to fill up the Sheet 


